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KANSAS CITY, MISSOURI, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 21, 1915.

BOOKER T. WASHINGTON DEAD

ELEVEN MILLION

SHOCKED

AMERICAN NEGROES INEXPRESSIBLY

THE NEWS FLASHED OVER THE
WORLD T OUR MIGHTY AND SPLENDID
LEADER HAS PASSED AWAY.

“A MIGHTY MAN IN ISRAEL HAS FALLEN”

HE FELL IN THE MIDST OF A WONDERFUL AND GIGANTIC DEVELOPMENT OF RACE
ENERGY AND RACIAL ACHIEVEMENT WITHIN THESE UNITED STATES TO WHICH HE
QUIETLY AND UNASSUMINGLY AND ALWAYS WITHOUT OSTENTATION WAS THE
CHIEF CONTRIBUTOR, PROPHET AND APOSTLE.

HIS REMARKABLE LEADERSHIP UNPARALLELED

Stores, Homes and Schools Throughout Kansas City, Owned and Conduocted by Colored People, Were
Draped in Emblems of Mourning. Flags Were at Half Mast All Over the City, and Never Before
in the History of This Country was there Such a General and Unanimous Observance of National
and Racial Sorrow as was Evidenced on the Death of This Great Leader.

FUNERAL HELD AT HIS BELOVED TUSKEGEE

When the telegram reached Kansas
City last Sunday¥ morning announcing
the death of Booker T. Washington,
the acknowledge leader of the Negro
race, whose namo {8 a housechold word
wherever civilization has planted its
banner, and who waa acclaimed in a
great contest waged by a great maga-
zine some time ago as one of the ten
greatest and most useful men living,
the sorrow and grief of the Colored
people of this city was inexpressible.
Few knew that he was ill and the
brief account In the press announcing
has illness was supposed to be a tem-
porary breakdown from which with
rest and attention he would rapidly
recuperate. But when it was posk
tively known that
dead” men simply looked dumbly in
each dther's faces and asked the ques-
tion, Who will lead us now? On last
Friday, feeling a rapidly approaching
disgolution, Mr. Washingion said to
thogse at his bedside: *“I was reared
in Alabama. My heari is there; take
me back there to die.” And his faith-
ful secretary and the skilled phy-
siglans, recognizing that it was to be
his last request, hurriedly secured n
special sleeper and as fast as the lim-
ited could carry him he was taken
back to his beloved Tuskegee; reach-
ing there at 11:50 p. m. Saturday night
and passing awny withont a murmur,
and witk a smile upon his countenance
al 4:40 Sunday morning, November
14.

The funeral was set for Wednesday
morning at 10 o'clock and all day Mon-
day and Tuesday und Tuesday night
and Wednesday morning the trains
were unloading the hundreds and
thousands, both white and Colored,
who came from all sectlons of the
country to pay the last tribute of re-
apect to one of the world's really
great men, Our correspondent count-
ed more than thirty special cars be-
longing to rallrond magnates, presi-
dents of great corporations, multimil-
lolnalres and leaders in the business
world who came to evidence their ap-
preciation and friendship for our la-
mented leader. Special trains came
from all over the Bouth, and from
Birmingham alone came 20 coaches
filled with representative citizens;
from New York, Boston, Chicugo, Min.
neapolis, Denver, Kansas City, To
peka, Memphis, Nashville, Philadel-
phin, Washington, D. C,, Atlanta and
hundreds of other Southern eities
came large delegations with grief and
sorrow unmistakably stamped upon
thelr countenances. Early Wednes-
day moming all was bustle and stir
on the great campus ‘and from 1
o’clock in the morning until the time
for the funeral cortege to move to the
chapel all roads leading to Tuskegee
Institute were crowded with an inde-
scribable mass of vehicles, buggles, ox
carts, mule drawn vehicles, men and
women nond children on horse and
mule back, hundreds of automobiles
and touring cars, while It seemed as
if the entire population of the city of
Tuskegee, ex-slaves and slave owners,
aristoerats and paupers, while and
Colored, came out in mass to aitend
the obsequies of the man who had
glven greator distinctlon to Tuskegec
than any other living man, Promptly
at 10 o'clpck, with the great Tuskeges
band at the head of the line and the
thousunds of students sad faced and
sorrowful, followed by the teachers,
trustees and family and thousands of
friends, moved asilently to the gad
strains of music to the chapel. Al-
though bulided to seat 2500, nearly
4,000 crowded Into the bullding while

“Washington is

were read and then the coriege sllent.
Iy wended i{ls way to the burial plot
on Tuskegee's historie soll, where for-
ever the body of the great leader is
to lie. The Associated Press says
that never in the history of the South-
land with a possible exception of the
funeral of the late Henry W. Grady,
Georgin's distinguished son, has there
been such a remarkable and largely
attended funeral as that of Booker T.
Washington. And as the sun broke
through the hazy mist that seemed to
indicate that pature was wlso mourn-
Ing with us In the loss ol our great
chleftain and as the band plaintively
but sweetly played “God Be With You
Till We Meet Agailn' the casket was
lowered to its last resting place as
the minister solemnly intoned “Enrth
to earth, dust to dust, aghes to asghes,”
amid the tears and convulsive grief
of thousands, white and black, who
stood uncovered In the presence of
that unconguerable enemy, Death,
“Servant of God, well done;
Rest from thy blest employ;
The battle fought, the vietory won
Enter thy Master's joy."

WASHINGTON THE LEADER.
By CHAS. A. STARKS,

Today all Ethioplan mourns! The
clock of time has trembled from its
regular ticking for a spell, the rou-
tine laborer has raised from his irk-
some task a tear bedimmed eye to
heaven; citizens have walked to amd
fro whispering mysteriously, solemnly
and awestrickenly to one another. In
Matropolls, men have gone from house
to house inquiring, yet hoping that
it was not true. In town, in hamlet,
in rural habitations, in the most ob-
soure  confines the swift herald of
death has proclalmed that another
goul has broken thé chain of material
bondage and spreads its Immortal
wings for glory. Not dled, but more
like the strange eventful Enoch, “he
was not for God took him.”

Thougtful men of the day are learn.
Ing that heroic qualities are not ex-
clusively exemplified In the battle
field; or hardships of venture upon
unknown seas, or thru difficult climes,
but that the truest manhood, the no
bleat purpose, the sublimist faith in
God may be demonsirated afong hum-
ble but highly important paths of clv-
fization. In the heart of the earth
where men are better established, but
where conditions ¢ry out for adjust-
ment, and demand just the same that
somebody labor and toll and sacrifice
their life upon such things that may
oxist In order that truth be enthroned
and that right may prevall.

Let historlans record the works of
this great man for posterity and com-
Ing generations; let poels immortal-
ize his life in song and poetry; let
the children of today preserve the tra-
ditions of his lime in true anecdote
or story; let musiclan plek his theme
from the varled and soulful existence,

black night Jike the advancing light
that will not be put out, but grows
larger and larger with its cloger view
until astounding the eves and illuml-
nuting the horizon. Oh what a glo-
rious experience is this! This appar-
ent coming from nothing to something,
golng up thru the devious paths of
existence. This Inbor for good, this
apostleship of right, this overcoming
of prejudice, this surmounting of ob-
stacle, this winning of friendship. man-
hood and citizenship and this cham-
ploning of race salvation!

Critles thought they would smother
this leght; they would ridicule this ef-
fort along the humble paths of life;

Iving Da

Other leaders will gpring up, some
heaven Inspired like Washington but
with different methods. The mantle
of Elijah fell gracefully upon Ellsha,
but the fire of the jlatter never burned
with that intensity which character
ized the first wearer., Yet right on
up the Zigrog course of progreds the
man Jesus was borm and later the
Apostle Paul. Who knows sginee no
one known today mon¥ inherit the em-
blagoned mantle of leadership that
unto us may be born another child
who shall lead this peopls, or better
still, who knrows but what in some
marked spot, town or city or rural
place, therse may be & soul panting
and hungering to take up the sword
of truth that It may #ot become risty
from innctivity., If there be such they
will bring to bear some new Individ-
uality, some new personal power, some
newer enlightened Men, some new
eelebrated name to g0 on to the bill
boards of time, for ns thore (s not
but one Moses, one Lincoln, one Fred.
erick Douglass, o thére can never be
but one Booker T. Washington.

In econclusion, this man deliverad a
message 1o the world which it can
never forget: It wan the true gospel
of Intelligent work, In him labor and
ita dignity had a brave champlon. He
taught not only his race but the world
the advantage of a frained mind and
hand. In a deeper sense, he was a
scientist, because his methods were
correct. He was a reasonable Chris-
tian because his conception of relig-
lon was above any ereed. He cared
nothing for a narrow sect any more
than he did for polities. These thinga
could not fit in his shmple and clear
nature. Both would have tied orf ham-
pered his freedom of action, and If
at any time he was diplomatic It was
for greater race resalts and not for
any narrow, sectional or political in-
fluence,

Death found this man working for
humanily, His heart was spread In
sympathy over the whole world., God
willed him to be & servant of man.
kind for nigh three génerations,

He fell in the midst of & wonderful
and gigantic development of race en-
ergy thruout the Unlied Statea of
which he was the chief contributor—
prophet and apostle,

Yea, there will be Lthose who will

intelligently follow hir lead. Though
dead, he will still lead becanse his

ideas were God-Inspired and must live.
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BOOKER T. WASHINGTON.

(Sonnet and Memorinl Ode by
Roscoe C. Jamison).

C'ant in a mold broken since long
AgO

By Him, the Master Workman,
who disdained

To think that in the sordid elay
remnined

Strength worthy of another such,
and po

To earth he eame alone.
in the low,

Dark vale, he found Truth's foot-
prints, and so gained

The heights of the Immortals;
vea, attained

The crown thal mem'ry weaves,
her face aglow.

With-

O fallen Chief! When pressed

in deadly fray,

race reels back from foes

that do assail.

One shall but say that thou dost
lead that day

And turn defeat to victory, nor
fail;

And when our banners rest in
Triumph's Hall,

Thy nume shall be, as now, the
flrst of all,

Thy

WASHINGTON.

By WILLIAM H. DAWLEY, JR.

“Courage, purpose, endurance, these
are the tests,” exclaimed Wendell
Phillips in his brilliant panegyric on
that matchlesa sable ligerator of Hay-
tl. Measured by these tests, Booker
Taliaferro Washington stands unique,
pre-eminent, unsurpassed.

His was not that lmpatient, reckless,
fiery courage that brooks no dare. But
that that espouses an unpopular yet
Just side, and unflinchingly supports
it in all seasons and against all odds
to the end.

His purpose was as an humble teach-
er to teach his people how to live and
to live more abundantly, He empha-
#ized education as a means not an
end, therefore he revolutionized edu-
cation in this country. Like Abelard,
he retired to a desert and it became
a city, a Mecca for the great of the
earth, For no European or Asistic of
note felt that he had seen America if
he had not visited Tuskegee,

Washington’s serlous and unfeigned
Comenius, Luther, and he endured to
give cheerfully and bounteously of

their means, to further hls  alms,

DR. BOOKER T. WASHINGTON, Foremoat Man of His Race and Time.

but right now let everybody realize
what tremendous force Booker T,
Whashington's labors and fdeas have
been, and are now to the race and
this very moment.

What made him great? What mag-
le power brought the white milllons
of dollars to his ald? What pecullar
Inclling foree hallowed his personal-
ity that drew the average mun to his
standard by way of confldence in his
leaderahip?

And what more thun subtle power
inspired the deep feeling of love unto
him? I answer: He was great be-
causp he wis o builder; he won finan-
clal support because men saw his tan-
gible work and recognized the potent
iden; he incited confidence because
he felt himself and knew the sincerity

they would declalm and howl and pro-
test this all engrossing thought of “op-
portunisim,” of “working out your own
salvation,” “of casting down your buck-
et where you are,” plain prosy state-
ments  to valn people, but clusale
truths to thoughiful men. The more
ignorant, the grogs, the dense, thick
skulled sons of darkness absurdly im-
puted unrighteousneds to his alm;
“but why do the heathen rage, and
the people imagine a vain thing?' Be-
cause It has ever been that they set
themselves ngalnst the truth and blind
they will not see. No, the world has
not seen his like, nor may again oast
eye upon such. The times in which
he was born; the unique conditions
under which America labored; the pe-
culiar temper of the white nation dur-
Ing u period; the ever changing pub-
lie gentlment a= Inconstant as the blus-
tering wiads could not cause this man
to deterlorate. He saw the shining
light of truth and heard the constant

and truth of his own gospel; and he
inspired love because had a heart
that ever throbbed pnd beat for his
tellow man. His life was full of strug-
gle and accomplishment. Born in ob-
sourity, lidden under the darker
shades of slavery, but up from this
Tt il " " i

call of industrislism for his people.
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or, now slesps but still Mves,

Circumstances removes the person
of Booker T. Washington from this
sublunary world, but God says this
gon of truth's iden shall never perish.

COURAGE.
By Nelson C. Crews.

FPeople whosa only idea of cournge
was nolse and bluster have sald that
Mr. Weshington was oo conservative,
yaot thoes who knew him best knew
there was no man more traly courage
ous and that he could walt and suffer
and endure without complaint to be
sure that he was right and then the
achiovement of some great victory
demonstrated his wisdom. A small
man may be measured in & day but a
great man llke Booker T. Washington
eannot be measured in & generation.

A GIANT SLEEPS,
By Thos. H. Balley.
Mr. Washingion, our greatest load-

Washington never whined, he never
begged; he gimply showed the need.

He was u teacher, llke Socrales,
Comenius, Luther, and he ndured to
the end. Despite the allurements of
domestio pelitical preferment and the
enticements of foreign posts, he died
# teacher, & friend of the child.

Thus we see & slave boy, pauinstak-
ing to a fault, by his singleness of
purpose, with limited education, place
himself in the front rank of the world's
scholars, whose <ounsel statesmen,
presidents, kings and an emperor
sought, He was swerved from his pur.
poste neither by the blandishments of
friends nor the viclous and incessant
uhafts of his detractors.

HONOR WASHINGTON.

The board of education ordered the
flags on the Negro schools ta be float-
ed at balf mast from Monday until
Wednesday noon and each sohool held

memorial exercises Wednesday in
memory of Booker T, Washington,
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We want good reliable
Agents in every city and
town in the country, Write
us for terms.

THE TREE OF LIFE.
A student of Holy Writ has com-
posed biblleal statisties In this novel

form:
Ty
Bible
tiins @ 066 480
letterh R10,.657
wordn 20,17 &
verses, 1IN chaptors
and wizty-six twooks The
longest  chapter In the 118th
Fwalm the uhortest
middle chapter the 117th
Pralm The middls verse In L
Sh of the 118th Pwplm. The long-
el name Is In the Sth chapter of
Isninh, The word “and’ oovurm #6817
times: the ward "Lord" 1 855 times,
o 3T1th chapter of Immlah and the
chagter of the Second Book of
3 allkw, " g

ron-

Al

Eather;
the 1ith

ol the th chapler of ra Is Lthe

miphabet. The finest pioce of

reading s the 26th chap
chapter of Acts Thwe

name of God

in ol
mentionel

In the Book of

Enther It contalne
knowledge, wisdom, hollnvss und love

THE STRUGGLE.
What is it to be a Negro,
But to feel a sharp spur within,
Goading us to high endeavor,
Pressing us on our goal to win?

For our best must e¢'er be better
Than the work of Saxon race,
Ere the Negro is nccorded
With the white men an honored
pluee.

So the black man takes the challenge,
And registers his vok on high,
To make good when chance is offered
Or tell to God the reason why.
—Katherine I. Tillman.
Columbia, Mo.

TRAITS OF WASHINGTON.
By PROF, R. T. COLES,

T first met Booker T. Washington in
1877 when T entered Hampton Insti-
tute, Hampton, Va. He was then a
very young man but full of life and
vigor, We became friends and dur-
Ing the two years he remained there
we were members of the same debat-
ing society. We were often selected
to tnke the same side of the discus-
sion. Theres were two traita of char-
acter which I noticed at that time that
stond out prominentiy—application
and persistency. These same traits
have followed him thruout his entire
public career. It was this same ap-
plieation and persistency that caused
him to bulld up such a great institu-
tion in the Southland and which Is
left to us as a rich legacy. He pos-
seased ability of the very highest or-
der, and Intellectunl energy that was
tireless and & physical constitution
that conld endure equal to Napoleon's,
In nll hisa work he diaplayed the gen-
fus of industry, a keen losight and a
well balanced and unbiased judgment
upon every subject he investigated.

GREAT THRU SIMPLICITY.

By PROF. I. R. E. LEE.
Principal Washington, tho & natlon-
@l and international character, was,
I believe, the greatest at home and
in the community in which he lived.
Great because of his simplicity of life
and because of his attention to and
interest in the ordinary life of what
may be called the ordinary people.
The most humble laborer, house ser-
vant, farm hand and the most hum-
ble home received consideration at
his hand. He songht out the unfortu-
nate in the community, the needy boy
and girl in the school, and none went
without his help. He was greatest,
1 repeat, in his simple life, in his in.
terest in glmple and ordinary people
and in his attention to the common
things of life.

TRIBUTE TO BOOKER T. WASH-
INGTON.
By WM. H. THOMAS, D. D.
In the pussing of Booker T, Wash.
Ington the nalion at lurge and the Ne-
gro race In particular will have a sense
of personal loss which they will be
unable to express. History makes it
clear that great men are & gift from
God. In the midst of our grief at his
sudden taking, leét us pause and thank
God for this inestimable gift to man-
kind, a man of genlug, And the next
best thing to the possessing of great
men is the power to appreciate them,
when God sends them to us. Booker
T. Washington, whom we mourn to-
day exercised a paramount influence
in the public life of our Nation, His
policles often encountered great op-
position from his opponents, but even
these wery opponents acknowledged
that these plans were conceiyed with
a grasp and mastery truly wonderful.
Our beloved lender has finished his
work and has now gone aloft to re-
celve his reward,. May he rest in
peace and may our end be like his.
BOOKER T. WASHINGTON MEMO.
RIAL SERVICES.
Memorial seryices for Booker T.
Washington will be held at Ebenezer
chapel, Sixteenth and Lydia streets,
Sunday evening, November 21, Fol-
lowing Is the program:
Song—"8ervant of God Well Dona—
Choir and congregation,
Scripture lesson by pastor,
Cholr—"Asleep In Jesus.”
Prayer—Prof. T. B. Stewart.
Song—Cholr,
Ten minute talks by the following
spenkers:
“Booker T, Washington as an Edu
cator”—Prof, J. R, E, Lee,
“"Boowker T. Washington as Mastor
of His Own Fate™—C. A, Franklin,
“Booker T. Washington as the Man
of the Hour"—Mrs, Anna Roberts.
Recital—Mrs, Sadie Dimery.
“Booler T, Washington as a Race
Man"-—Prof. 8helton French,
Solo—Haortense Dimery.

Muster of Ceremonies—Ray, W, C.
Willinms.
Iy

PRICE, be.

. VS. Lincoln at Association Park

“ON MEN OF ETHOPIA"
By Chas. A. Starks.
On men of Ethopia! Sound the dirg
alnrmes;
Move on to that place which you
yoursell must carve.
Take unto your hearts the Trath that
WArms,
feed the famished longing
which others would starve.

And

Be never content with any second
place;
Heirs of immortality, accept noth.
ing less,

If you are men, then you are not a
despised race,

But mighty in right and Inughing in
distress,

CUn men of Ethopia!
line,

Seek nlways that mind which is of

Be men In every

God;
This heritage Is yours by right Di-
vine,
Remember this truth as you wale

lantly trod,
Beaming with brightness Ethopla’s
undimmed star,
Lights the sable night with its oo
lestial ray;
"Tis big with hope, near when seem-
ing far,
Visible in the darkest hour--hiding
in Lthe day.

ON THE HONOR LIST!
By C. A. Starks.

Following are the places whilch
closed their doors between 10 and 11
o'clock Wednesday moraing in honor
of Booker T. Washington, our de-
censed leader:

0. K. Cleaners,

“Ye Autumn Leaf Tavern*

St. Louis Tonsorial Parlor.

Giit Edge Tailors,

Daisy Dalry Lunch.

Jones Coal and Feed Store,

Jackson & Johnson Dressmaking
and Beauty Parlor.

Criterion Cafe.

The Anchor Laundry.

Will's Buffet.

The Hindoo Barber Shop,

Kansas City Bun Office,

R. W. Foster Pharmacy,

Chrosthwalt Floral Co. i

Holsum Lunch Room.

Alexander Barbecue Store.

Atlanta Barber Shop.

Mrs. Stella Hubbard's
Store,

The League Enterprise.

3 Stewart & Smith's Real Estate OF
ce,

Harris' Commercial Print Shop.

Page's Shoe Store.

Weayver Floral Co.

Delmonica Cafe.

This list comprises the busineas
places between 1500 and 1800 blocks
on Eighteenth street as far as the
writér went. There were a few In
these blocks who did not close up for
various reasons, In one barber shop
the mannger was too busy PLAYING
POLICY to give the writer audience;
another pool hall claimed “No notifica-
tlon"; a drug store was without “or-
ders.” However, we wish to thank
each concern for their conglderation
and a happy season. The Kansas City
Sun and the League Enterprise had
quite elaborate decorntions, Weaver
Florists and the Delmoenico Cafe dis-
played photos of Washington while
“Ye Autumn Leaf! Tavern™ conscipu-
ously displayed a splendid llkeness of
Mr. Washington in front of its doors
when closed for one hour. The ploture
wing richly draped in bluck and white
mourning.

Millinery

BOOKER T. WASHINGTON AS A
LEADER.

By J. F. SHANNON, M. D.
Prominent among the requisites for
leadership is the ability to think—to
think logically, quickly, deaply, aceu-
rately and then be sble to express such
thoughts concigely and intelligently
and impress upon hearers or readers
the import or truth of such thoughts,
As a Jeader Dr. Washington embodied
the above mentioned power. It was
his ability to think and impress oth-
ers with his way of thinking that made
him the great leader he was. Hig
keen foresight, sound judgment and
good counsel will be most sadly
missed. When the great Douglass
passed away Mr. Washington succoed-
ed him as a leader, but—and it is sad
to say there |s no loglenl successor to
Mr. Washington. Men of his stamp
come few in a generatlon. His dis-
tinguished and enviable record as =
conservative Jeader and the monu-
mental results of his creative power
are & cherished legacy left not only
o the race but to the nation.
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* The Gamest and Blggest Repub-
* lican in America today (from our
* viewpoint) is in Kansas City to-
* day—Mayor Willlam Hale Thomp-
* son of Chicago,

* Every Negro In Kansas City ad-
* mires you, “Blg BilL* '
.l..'!...'......'.

LA B NN R R R R R N R

"THY WILL BE DONE"™

Our Father who art In Haaven,
hallowed by thy name; Thy king. *
dom come, thy will be done om *
earth as it (s in Heaven® * * For *
thine is the Kingdom 'and the *
Power snd the Glory, &
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